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The comcall Biftorie of 

It is engtndred in the eye , 

With gating fed, and F auric dies : 
j:-t the cradle where it lies 
l.etvs all ring Fancies knell. 
lie begin it. 

‘Ding, dong, hell. 

All. ‘Ding, dong, hell. 

r Baff. So may the outward fliowes be lead themfelues, 
The world is {till deceau’d with ornament 
In Law, what plea fo tainted and corrupt. 

But being feafon’d with a gracious voyce, 

Obfcures the fhow of euill. In religion 
What damned error but {bmc fober brow 
will blefle it, and approue it with a text. 

Hiding the grofnes with faire ornament : 

There is no voyce fo Ample, but aflumes 
Some markeofvertue on his outward parts; 

How many cowards whole harts are all as.falfc 
As flayers of fan d, weare yet vpon their chins 
The beards of Hercules and frowning UWars, 
who inward fearcht, haue lyuers whiteas milke, 

And thele a (Fume but valours excrement 
T o render them redoubted. Looke on beauty, 

And you fhall fee tis purchaft by the weight, 
which therein works a miracle in nature, 

Making them lightefl that weare mofl of it : 

So are thofe crilped-fnaky golden locks 
which maketh fuch wanton gambols with the wind 
V ponYuppofed fairenes, often knownc 
To be the dowry of a fecond head. 

The fcull that bred them in the Sepulcher. 

Thus ornament is but the gulled fhore 
To a rnoft dangerous fea : the beautious fcarfe 
vailin g an Indian beauty ; In a word, 

The feeming truth which cunning times put on 
T o intrap the wife ft. Therefore then thou gaudy gold, 
Hard food for CUtdts, I will none of thee, 


Not 


the Merchant of Venice, 

$or none of thee thou pale and common drudge 
tweene man and man : but thou, thou meager lead 
which rather threaten!! then doft promife ought, 
thy palcnes moues me more then eloquence, 
and neere choofe I, ioy be the confequcnce. 

7or. How all the other paffions fleet to ayre, 

As doubtfull thoughts, and rafh imbrac’d defpairet 
And (hyddring fearc, and greene-eyed iealcufie. 

0 loue be moderate, allay thy extafie, 

In mcafure raine thy ioy, fcant this excefle, 

1 feele too much thy blefflng, make it Idle 
for feare /furfeit. 

Baf. What findelheerc? 

Faire ‘Portias counterfeit. Whatjdemy God 
hath come fo neere creation i raoue thefc eyes ? 

Or whither riding on the balls of mine 

feeme they’ in motion J Hecre are feuerd lips 

parted with fuger breath, fo fweet a barre 

(hould funder fuch (weef friends r hecre in her hairei 

die Paynter play es the Spyder, and hath wouen 

8 golden mefluyntrap the harts of men 

falter then gnats in cobwebs, but her eyes 

how eould he fee to doe them ? hauing made one, 

me thinkes it fhould haue power to fteale both his 

and leaue it felfe vnfurnitht s Yet looke how farre 

the fubflance of my praife doth wrong this fhadow 

invnderpryfingit, fo farre this fliadow 

doth limpc behind the fubftance. Heeres thefcroule, 

the continent and {umroarie of my fortune. 

Ton that ckoofi not by the view 
Chaume as faire, and choofe as true; 

Since this fortune falls to you, 

IBe content, and feeke no new. 

If you be well pfcafd with this, 
and heldyour fortune for your blijje } 

Tnrtte you where your Lady is, 
t-'fnd claim her with a lotting Ids, 




